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SAXON SWITZERLAND. 



When a native of Northern Europe seeks to acquire a know- 
ledge of the country where the first light of the reformation 
dawned, he will, most probably, enter one of the ports on 
the Baltic — the ancient haunt of Goth and Vandal. But, 
while advancing towards the South, no stately forests burst 
upon his view — no venerable ruins rise to awaken bright 
visions of the past, or break the dull monotony of the level 
tract and cheerless sand-hills stretching around him. As he 
gazes for a fairer scene, which he will not long seek in vain, 
he perchance enquires, — ^^ Can it be, that the vigorous stems 
of Germany were rooted in such a spot as this? — that from 
plains sandy and barren like these the mighty Frederick 
drew those warriors who, like the inspired men of old, needed 
only to go forth to gain new conquests for their king and 
country?" But, when once the fertile banks of the Elbe are 
before him, the traveller s hopes revive, and, grasping his 
staff with renewed vigour, he hastens eagerly towards the 
promising land of Saxony. 

Thus, at least, it was with myself, when I left the cold 
and uninspiring climate of Drontheim — where my family had 
sought refuge during my early childhood — ^to return to the 
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home of my fathers, the cradle of my own infancy, towards 
which my heart had ever fondly yearned. Its beauty had been 
deeply impressed on me by our venerable parent, who often, 
when the storm raged without, and the snow drifted past, 
and we drew our seats closer round the inviting hearth, would 
describe our native land of Saxony as a terrestrial paradise ; 
and my thoughts loved to dwell on the bright vision which 
my imagination, perhaps, invested with the same glowing 
colours that a young girl does matrimony on her bridal eve. 

With this vision ever before my sight, I had dreamed away 
my youth ; and, hailing with joy the vessel which was to waft 
me to another clime, I embarked for a port on the Baltic, 
elate with hope and expectation. Here, having one fine spring 
morning secured my walking-staff and wallet, I quitted the 
haven where I had landed, and commenced my pilgrimage 
towards the Eden of my long- cherished aspirations. 

Like a dreamer who beholds, during his slumber, an 
enchanted garden filled with golden fruit, odoriferous 
flowers, and radiant beauties at the gate, inviting him with 
welcome smiles to enter; he acknowledges their bidding, but 
when he seeks to approach or touch them, they vanish from 
his grasp ; and delusive as the fruit, the flowers, the smiling 
houris of the magic garden, was the dream which I had here 
expected to realise ! 

I proceeded through Mecklenburg without gazing upon 
hill or valley, or listening to the rushing of the cataract 
Every where around me there was the same eternal mono- 
tony. Listlessly and sadly I traversed the burning plains, 
where I had hoped to find rocks, firm and bold as the men 
of Prussia, and ancient forests, beneath the shade of whose 
patriarchal oaks, the noble spirit of loyalty and liberty had 
long flourished — marvelling, while I journeyed onwards, 
that a nation of heroes could have loved to dwell where 
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there were neither rocks, vallies, nor green woods. Trusting, 
like the dying man in a resurrection from the grave to 
heaven, that my earthly paradise was not far distant, I 
toiled many days through the wearisome sameness of 
sickly corn-fields and parched meadows, until I at length 
reached and crossed the Havel, resembling rather a long 
narrow lake, than a majestic flowing stream, and there 
landed on my native shore. 

But that part, then also called Saxony, was equally flat 
and uninteresting with the tract extending to the sea ; nor 
could I refrain exclaiming, " Is the love of country so 
great, that every man considers his own the best? or 
has it been with my father as it was with the Icelander, 
who believed heaven to be covered with snow and ice, 
and the angels clothed in seal skins, instead of the poetic 
wings with which we love to paint them?" — Bewildered 
and dejected, but without abandoning the hope of an 
ultimate realisation of my dream, I tracked the forest 
which crowns the valley of the Elbe, and ascended the 
mountain from which I had been promised a view of 
Saxony in all its beauty. Hope gave wings to my steps ; but 
as I advanced, vainly did I gaze for the verdant banks of 
the ' silver stream, till, weary and tired of such constant dis- 
appointment, my flagging spirits were at length roused by 
the aspect of a modest villa rising in the distance. Accele* 
rating my pace, I did not pause until I had reached the 
summit of the mountain ; when, even as the fleeting soul 
gazes upon the opening heavens, thus did Dresden suddenly 
burst upon my enraptured senses. 

There I stood like one rooted to the spot, trembling 
with joy, and feasting my sight with that beautiful vision 
upon which I at length gazed in reality. My eyes wandered 
over the thick grown forest of firs to the lofty spires of 
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the royal city, or rested on the valley, surrounded as it 
was by wood- crowned hills and richly cultivated meadows, 
through which the river, glowing in the red light of evening, 
meandered like a golden stream. In the back ground, 
towered the mountains of Bohemia and the Erg; to 
the left two solitary conical- shaped rocks projected in dark 
and bold relief, like giant guardians of the river ; and, as 
the last rays of the setting sun, smiling their farewell, 
lingered on the rugged surface of one of them, it seemed 
to shine with an unearthly light. That is most probably 
Kbnigstein, I thought — and I was not deceived — for a 
feeling of sadness came over me, as it ever does, when 
I look upon one of those dungeons, where free-bom 
men are too frequently condemned to languish. I did not 
however, suflFer this thought to depress me long, for I 
remembered all that I had learned in Scandinavia of the 
princes of Saxony, beneath whose mild rule the innocent were 
never doomed to pine away their days in chains and misery. 

Turning again towards the valley, I sought to amuse 
myself by watching the life and movement beneath me. 
The evening hour was urging each to his home; there 
passed the sorrowful and the gay, the rich man, and the 
beggar who knew not, perchance, how to satisfy the 
cravings of his hungry wife and children. While thus 
noting the passing scene, and wrapt in my own reflec- 
tions, a tear stole down my cheek when my eyes rested 
on Pima, within whose hallowed cemetery my ancestors 
had long slumbered in peace, and where my own father 
had so often wished to be at rest. This was the most sacred 
object of my pilgrimage. 

The approaching sound of carriage-wheels disturbed my 
serious thoughts ; I looked eagerly into each passing vehicle, 
as if expecting to greet some friendly countenance amongst 
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the travellers ; and if there I stood an unknown stranger, 
my heart was not ungrateful. 

Amongst other strange habits, I have that of wishing 
to discover the object in view of every traveller who chances 
to cross my path ; and, thanks to my skill in physiognomy, 
of which I am very proud, I try to assure myself, even when 
they pass me swiftly, whether their journey is one of pleasure 
or sorrow; yet how frequently may we form an erro- 
neous judgment ! In my own instance, who would have 
deemed the poor solitary wayfarer before them, a lively 
and inspired youth, journeying in quest of a terrestrial 
paradise? Fearful of looking again in vain, I scarcely 
gazed upon the travelling equipage with its four post- 
horses, now slowly ascending the mountain; nor was it 
until the careful postillion dismounted to fasten the drag- 
chain, and the whole party paused to admire the scene, 
that I discovered the travellers to consist of an elderly 
gentleman, a young lady, and her waiting maid; of the 
two other attendants I took no note. The locks of the 
former were bleached by age, but his thick moustache and 
whole appearance, led me to infer that he had been a 
soldier, one who had enjoyed life, although recent suf- 
fering seemed to have cast an habitual shade of melancholy 
over his countenance. The young lady possessed a pair 
of languishing blue eyes, which if they expressed but little 
soul, might not, I thought, prove less attractive to an inha- 
bitant of the North whose taste had not grown over fastidious. 

The face of the waiting maid pleased me, but I bestowed 
no further attention upon her; having quickly interpreted 
that the old gentleman was travelling to TiJplitz for the 
benefit of the baths, seeking health, where his fascinating 
daughter would most probably find love. I stood almost con- 
cealed, as 1 thought, under a tree, to avoid detection ; but 
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when the horses were ready to start, and the postillion's whip 
gave the signal for departure, the young lady's glance, and 
the slight inclination of her head, as the carriage rolled 
away, induced me to believe that I had not escaped notice* 

Although the sun's dying gleam was sinking fast behind 
the distant mountains, seeming, even in its declining glory, to 
strive for mastery over the approach of night; yet I did not 
immediately resume my staff, but leaning against a stunted 
pine tree, lingered to gaze upon the valley, though gradually 
fading to indistinctness beneath the dusky shadows of 
evening. Twilight offers peculiar charms to me. Under its 
mellowed influence, the enthusiast conjures up a thousand 
forms and shapes ; and to him whose youth has been nur- 
tured amid rocks and forest-streams, it is as the magician's 
wand, embodying in light and life the visions of his wayward 
fancy. When the eye clothes every object in the hue of 
night, man and beast seeking alike shelter and repose, he 
stands alone with the offspring of his creative imagination ; 
he looks down upon the valley where darkness shrouds every 
cottage, and nature is stretched in obscurity before him. 
Suddenly the flame of a pine torch glimmers through some 
half opened casement, and as, ignis-fatuus-like, one light 
succeeding another, gives the semblance of reality to the 
shadowy scene, he emerges from his visionary world, and 
seizing his staff, bends his steps towards the inviting beacon, 
that welcomes him back to the haunts of men. 

From my childhood I had been such an enthusiast; and 
in later years, when I revisited the neighbourhood of 
Drontheim, often, after having reached the term of some 
voluntary pilgrimage, I have lingered on the summit of a 
lofty eminence until night-fall, before returning to the 
hospitable roof where I was expected. And this evening 
also I remained on the mountain till darkness reigned 
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around, the stars spangled the heavens above me, and 
thousands of lamps illuminated the neighbouring city. My 
attention, however, was more particularly attracted by two 
luminous streaks shining as brightly as the constellation of 
the Lesser Bear during a winter's night. But much as I 
enjoyed the scene, I began to feel dedrous of exchanging 
my romantic visions for the colder but more substantial 
realities of life, and therefore, descending the mountain, 
I walked rapidly towards Dresden. On crossing the long 
arched bridge, I discovered that it was the gas lamps which 
had excited my wonder. Pausing beside the great crucifix, 
I gazed upon the rushing stream, that reflected on its 
surface the innumerable lights of the city and the starry 
host of the heavens ; and then on the rising towers opposite, 
and the Church with its saintly statues, which still watched^ 
like guardian spirits regardless of time, the dome of the 
holy edifice. 

But as nature now craved both food and repose, I 
approached an inn, and^ being well provided with bank- 
notes, the best did not appear too good for me. Afiber some 
delay, a garret was awarded the pedestrian traveller. I 
smiled; and having satisfied my appetite, followed my guide 
to the humble sleeping apartment : my nerves had, however, 
been too much excited to allow me to close my eyes. 

When morning came, I hastened to a bookseller's, to 
purchase such works as were descriptive of the wonders of 
the city. 

My note-book records all I beheld and experienced in 
my native country ; but before recurring to my own adven- 
tures of what I heard and witnessed, I will here give some 
account of Dresden from the period of its foundation to the 
present time. 
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DRESDEN AND ITS ENVIRONS. 

Dresden in the ISth century was little better than a 
fishing village, forming, probably, a portion of the extensive 
territories of the counts of Dohna, or the lords of 
Preisnitz. At a later period, it belonged to the chapter 
of Meissen, and afterwards became the property of the 
margraves of that title. Henry the Illustrious having 
fixed upon it for his residence, Dresden assumed the 
appellation of " town" in the year 1206. This prince sold 
it to Bohemia, from which Frederick, margrave of Bran- 
denburg, wrested it by force of arms; and from that time it 
remained annexed to the territory of the lords of Meissen. 
But as these princes erected their castle in the vicinity 
of Taschenberg, on the left bank of the Elbe, inhabitants 
were attracted to the neighbourhood; and old Dresden (the 
present new town) then scarcely more than a village, never 
rivalling the present old town, either in size or importance, 
was almost entirely abandoned. 

From the margrave, William, the founder of an Augustin 
monastery, it first received the rights and immunities of a 
city, and was shortly afterwards destroyed by the Hussites. 

A wall and ditch soon surrounded the new town: its 
population and commerce increased rapidly, particularly 
after the partition of lands made by the brothers Ernest 
and Albert ; and from that period it became the residence 
of the Albertine branch. Albert's son, Duke George, 
imparted considerable splendour to the city, by the pomp 
of his court; and, in addition to other embellishments, 
erected the castle bearing his name, the ruins of which 
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the Roman Catholic church, and would have made numerous 
improvements, had not his plans been frustrated by the 
several sieges laid to the city during the second Silesian, 
and the seven years' war — but more particularly the siege of 
1760, which greatly injured its prosperity, by destroying a 
considerable portion of the town. At the termination of 
the war, the regency, in rebuilding it, bestowed little 
care on the merely ornamental department. Under the 
economical administration of Frederick Augustus, as the 
country recovered from the devastation of the sword, 
wealth and prosperity again flowed in ; and as the regency 
did nothing towards its embellishment, private individuals 
began to erect buildings ; which if they did not excel the 
ordinary style, it was most probably because architecture, of 
all the arts, was the least cultivated in Dresden. 

Great improvements were carried into effect under King 
Anthony I.; and although the city continued to display 
little elevation of style in its edifices, it boasted, as it 
still does, a collection of works of art which are of incal- 
culable value to the connoisseur, while to every lover 
of the beauties of nature, its environs offer attractions 
seldom to be found so harmoniously blended with the 
creations of man. 



Having obtained all the information I required from my 
books, I next determined to explore and judge for myself. 
I therefore turned my first steps towards the neighbouring 
church of Our Lady, from whose steeple I had been pro- 
mised a striking view of Dresden and its environs. The 
architect has displayed equal taste and harmony in the pro- 
portions and construction of this edifice, particularly in the 
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cupola, which presents a noble appearance. There is also 
much to admire in the interior of the building; and the 
grandeur and beauty of the prospect seen from the dome, 
amply repays one for the trouble of the ascent It is, 
indeed, such as may well excite the surprise and admiration 
of a Scandinavian. My eyes wandered in raptures over 
Meissen and Kbnigstein, and the fertile valley; and then 
glancing over the city, I beheld the noble Elbe bursting 
from the eastern mountains, and vtdnding slowly and majes- 
tically between its verdant banks, until, nearing the colossal 
bridge, it rushes with wild impetuosity through the lofty 
arches, and there, calmed from its temporary fiiry, washes 
the site of the old palace of the bishops. The numerous 
villages on the southern bank, the broad high-way, covered 
with carriages and waggons, the streets and market place 
filled with life and movement, all tended to add interest to 
a scene such as I had never before gazed upon ! 

Closing my eyes, I reopened them only to experience 
renewed gratification ; for it seemed as if I could never tire 
of the panorama around me ; and then making use of my 
telescope, I began a minute examination of every distant 
object, while my guide, the communicative sexton, spared 
no information relative to each. 

A mountain to the northward now more particularly 
attracted my notice ; through a vista in the forest between 
Meissen and the more distant heights, I had observed it 
to be scattered over with numerous cottages and some state- 
lier dwellings, and learned that the former were the abode 
of poor vine-dressers, the latter of a wealthier class. 

As a native of the North, whose only knowledge of wine 
was acquired from its appearance in bottles, I was indeed 
delighted with the idea of seeing a vineyard, and may 
perhaps be excused for having imagined, with Joshua and 
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Caleb, that I too was about to tread the land of promise ! 
Mountains covered with the clustering grape, whose leaves 
twined in garlanded festoons round lofty elms, rose before 
my wayward fancy :— the vine-dresser in a green jacket and 
broad-brimmed hat; the smiling maiden with hoe in hand, 
her flowing tresses braided with party*coloured ribbons, and 
the tasteful boddice, scarce confining her slender waist,^4ind 
the vintage, that poetic time, when the new pressed wine 
sparkles in the goblet, to the sounds of music and rejoicing ! 
I was, however, soon recalled from this ideal flight, by the 
prosaic sexton reminding me that mid-day had almost 
passed, and that one o'clock was the usual dinner hour at 
the hotels. Obeying him with reluctance, I slowly descended 
the winding stairs. 

As soon as dinner was over, I followed my guide to the 
vineyard : with rapid strides I traversed the bridge, which 
appeared more stupendous, but less romantic than on the pre- 
ceding evening. Casting a hasty glance at the statue of 
Augustus the Strong, in his short wig, and unheeding the 
volubility of ray Cicerone, who seemed most desirous of 
calling my attention to the broad and handsome avenue we 
bad entered, — for my thoughts were completely engrossed 
with the anticipation of the vineyard, — I accompanied him 
rather like a person in a dream through the Antons-stadt, 
and over forest-covered heights, to the mountains of Losch- 
witz. But there the melancholy conviction pressed upon 
me, that romance and reality bear but little affinity ; for 
instead of festooned vines and stately elms, I beheld the lofty 
eminence covered with stunted twigs, whose leaves had 
scarcely opened to the May sun, and were devoid of strength 
sufficient to entwine the poles placed for their support. But 
although disappointed, I proceeded through the open gate ; 
and, passing a small habitation, climbed the steep foot- 
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path, and soon stood beside a vine-dresser, who was busily 
engaged in weeding, assisted by a grown-up daughter. A 
little beyond, three decently clad children were playing in 
the sand, while his wife was toiling up the mountain with a 
laden basket on her shoulders. Alas ! how different the real 
to the ideal picture I had painted of the scene before me I 

"Is it your pleasure Sir, to follow me up the height?' 
inquired the infirm, though not apparently very aged man, 
" you will have a much finer prospect from that spot than 
this ;" and having given his daughter a significant nod, he 
led the way. — Examining every thing with great curiosity, 
I first observed a number of small holes made in the twigs, 
which he informed me were grafts into which the old stocks 
were sunk for the purpose of renewing them. 

" How different," I exclaimed, " to the fate of man, on 
whom, when once covered with cold clay, no sunbeam ever 
falls, to bring to a renewed Ufe on earth P 

" Will you not please to take a few. Sir?* said the vine- 
dresser's daughter, interrupting my soliloquy, and offering 
at the same time a leaf filled with fresh plucked straw- 
berries, which I gladly accepted, giving her mechanicaUy 
some money in return. Her father had smiled, probably 
in astonishment at my exclamation; while I, perhaps more 
amused at my own absence of mind, followed him. He 
halted before a projecting ledge of stone, when he said with 
an air of evident satisfaction, "Look around you. Sir!" and 
in obeying him, I beheld Dresden, the mountains of Bohemia 
and Saxon Switzerland, and the Elbe flowing majestically 
towards the bridge. Sitting myself down, I observed its 
course, and remained rapt in admiration of the view, until 
the declining sun warned me that it was time to return to 
the city. 
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During my brief existence, I had read much about the 
art of painting ; but with the exception of a few old family 
portraits, and a battle-piece representing a victory of the 
Danes, which covered one entire side of my father's study, 
I had never beheld any others. My knowledge was acquired 
solely from description; and from the same source, my 
imagination had created a standard of beauty for itself. 
Raphael and Correggio, Titian and Rubens, were names 
perfectly familiar to my ear; I had depicted their pro- 
ductions according to my fancy, and had brought with 
me from Norway an ideal portrait of the Madonna, so 
exquisitely beautiful, it could not be presented in more 
glowing colours to the vivid unagination of the most pious 
and enraptured Spanish devotee. — Constant reading on 
this subject had kept my interest so thoroughly awake, 
that I hurried to the picture gallery of Dresden with a 
feeling of the most excited curiosity. 

And how shall I express my feelings of astonishment 
on the occasion? Truly I might have exclaimed, with 
Wieland, " I could not see the forest for the trees !" My eyes 
wandered from one picture to another ; I wished to imitate 
the bee gathering honey from every fragrant flower, by 
examining each psdnting separately ; but it was impossible, 
for as soon as I directed my attention to one in particular, 
my impatience hurried me on to another. I therefore 
made up my mind to take a mere cursory survey of every 
object, and the following morning to commence a more 
serious study and examination of the gallery. 

Before visiting it, I had run over the catalogue, and 
finding that, amongst other works of Raphael, it possessed 
the Madonna of San Sisto— which I was most anxious to 
see, as none of the other Madonnas answered my expec- 
tations—I hastened to the spot where this gem is exposed. 
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but was disappointed, by finding many persons crowded 
round it 

Amongst them I could not avoid remarking two elegantly 
dressed women, who were holding a conversation in french, 
in which their companion, a tall, thin, and apparently aged 
man, took no part, but amused himself forming figures on 
the floor with his stick. A short distance oflF, stood a young 
man, of agreeable and prepossessing appearance, who did 
not, however, seem to belong to their party. 

1 had scarcely turned my eyes, to gain a view of the 
Madonna and infant Jesus, when, as if by some unaccount- 
able yet involuntary impulse, they strayed again towards 
the beautiful form of one of the ladies, whom I overheard 
addressing the other thus : — " Indeed aunt, I feel often 
angry with myself for my fastidiousness, which, I am 
aware, too frequently mars my enjoyment: you are in 
extasies with the Madonna; I am not. You behold in her 
the mother of Jesus, about to lay her holy infant before 
the throne of its heavenly Father; while to me she appears 
more like a censuring saint forsaking a sinful world. I 
know not how to account for it, but I invariably miss in 
the representations of the Madonna, the holy expression 
with which my imagination invests her countenance; the 
portraits I have seen, would never induce me to bend the 
knee before them, for they depict the terrestrial rather than 
the celestial parent." 

" I perfectly agree with you," interrupted the young 
man, ^^and I should feel more inspiration at the sight of 
mere earthly, but real beauty." He spoke with warmth, and 
I could not help thinking that his glance rested the while, 
somewhat passionately, on the Juno-like figure of the lady 
he addressed, who, as well as her hitherto silent companion, 
now turned towards him, when I instantly recognised the 
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travellers whom I had noticed on the eminence. The 
elder lady, who was a stranger to me, did not seem annoyed 
by the young man's intrusion, but continued to converse 
with him. 

Diverted from my intended contemplation, I listened in 
silence to a conversation relating entirely to art, and in 
which the old gentleman joined, for I had every thing to 
learn, nothing to teach, while my eyes frequently strayed 
from the pictures, before which I stood, to the youthful 
lady, who, notwithstanding her soft languishing look, had 
something too sharp and decided, in the expresfflon of her 
otherwise beautifully formed mouth. 

At length the group passed on, and I remained to 
examine the gem, which, though indeed exquisite, did not 
quite answer my expectations of a Madonna by Raphael. 
Correggio's Virgin, Van Eyck's graceful Mary, and Carlo 
Maratti's mother of God, with her sleeping infant, excited 
my admiration of the all-creative power and skill of the 
artist, if they did not realise the ideal picture of my ima- 
gination. 

I now turned to examine the school of the Netherlands, 
and was much struck by the contrast it presented. — How 
truly the spirit of the countries where their talent had 
birth, breathes throughout the productions of the master 
hands of Italy and the Low Countries ! The pure, holy 
and serene expression of countenance, given to their females 
by the former, tells as it were, of heavenly inspiration, 
while the warm glowing tints bestowed by the latter, 
although they please by their close imitation of nature, 
speak rather of mere animal life and feeling. Yet who 
can pause without delight before the lion-hunt by Rubens, 
his Meleager and Atalanta, or refrain a smile at Gerard 
Dew's dentist, or a Teniers — look without sadness upon 
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ADDRESS. 

The green pastures, stately forests, towering mountains, and majestic streams of 
Germany, beautiful Germany I — so delightful to the eye and inspiring to the 
heart — we are here about to illustrate and describe. And where is there a 
country more richly endowed by nature, or which can awaken the soul to nobler 
recollections? We shall traverse the smiling land of Suabia, with its niin- 
4bvered mountains, recalling those days of departed power and strife when tbey 
were the abode of a proud and lofty chivalry ; — we . shall glide over the green 
waters of that river upon whose banks the golden grape has clustered ; — we 
shall ascend the Brocken and Giant Mountain, and there discover fairy land 
every where around us ; — we shall gaze from the heights of Thuringia upon the 
first light of morning — listen, on the coasts of the Baltic and North sea, to the 
roaring of the billows — behold the heaven-soaring rocks of Saxon Switzerland, 
bearing undisputed evidence, tbat, if the raging of the elements destroyed the 
old world, in the subsiding of the storm, a new one .was created. — We shall 
embark on the impetuous Danube, flowing amidst rich plains, and climb the 
Alps to wander through the inviting vallies of Styria and the Tjrrol. — 
But as it can fall to the lot of only a very limited number to visit those 
places in reality, we trust that a Work, illustrating and describing the soul- 
stirring scenes and natural beauties of a land with which our own has 
been so long and intimately connected — whether in reference to the early 
period of its history, or to those who in later times, have been called upon 
to assume the sovereignty of . the realm — will. not be unacceptfible to the 
British public. 

The ablest writers have contributed the letter-press, and the best Grerman 
artists have drawn i^m nature ' the views contained in this Work, to 
which Mrs. Trollope thus alludes in " Vienna and the Aufetrians" : — 
" I have • heard of a work about to be published here (Germany), which, 
though in German, will, if I mistake not, speedily make its way all over 
Europe. The title, as given me in French, is, < UAllemagne Romantique 
et Pitforesque ;' and considering how richly llocked the country is with 
every th^ng best deserving these attractive epitKets — it can hardly be 
doubtful that the enterprise will be successful." It has been successftd — 
for its literary and pictorial merits have been, highly appreciated all over 
Germany. 

Without restricting ourselves to a literid translation, it is our' Intention to 
curtail such parts as are^ better suited to German than to English taste, and to 
give such additional information as will render the work, not merely interesting 
to those who wander through " Picturesque and Romantic Germany" in their 
drawing rooms, but a useful guide to the traveller. As it will be conducted 
with the same spirit as Dr. Beattie's Illustrated Works on Switzerland and 
Scotland, and no expense and attention spared to render the work worthy of the 
distinguished patronage with which it -Ife honoured, the Proprietor ventures to 
rely with confidence on theji^upTport and favour of the public. 
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^Ist and I6th of each month, in Numbers, Royal 8vo. each containing Three Plates, with 16 -pages 
^ of Descriptive and Historical Letter-press. 
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Van Dyk's portraits of the ill-fated Charles of England and 
his family, and not admire his Danae ?* 

While examining a battle piece by Wouvermans, the 
young man to whom I have before alluded accosted me, 
and after making some remarks upon the picture, enquired 
if I was acquainted with the party he had just left. I could 
afford him little information on the subject, but our mutual 
ignorance drew a link between us, and on retracing the 
gallery together, I found the society of my new acquaint- 
ance a valuable acquisition, for he was a clever and accom- 
plished gentleman who had mixed much with the world, 
and gained knowledge and experience from the intercourse. 
Finding that I was a stranger in my native land, and lodging 
at the same inn with himself, he kindly offered to accom- 
pany me in visiting every object worthy of notice in and 
about Dresden, a proposition which I gladly accepted ; and 
to this young man, whom I learned in the evening was the 

Russian prince, Demetrius P , I am indebted for many 

pleasant and instructive days. 

My new companion having suggested, that we should 
spend our mornings in inspecting works of art, and devote 
our afternoons to the enjoyment of nature, we repaired, 
after dinner, to the great garden, as it is called, where 
I might have been induced to indulge in my old habit, 

♦ The valuable collection of paintings, contained in the gallery 
at Dresden, thus appropriated since the year 1745, was first com- 
menced by Duke George I,, and considerably augmented by his 
successors. Augustus II. purchased many productions of the 
Dutch and Flemish schools. Augustus III., himself a connoisseur, 
bought the greater portion of the modem pictiu'es, for twelve tons 
of gold, and subsequently presented it with several valuable addi- 
tions, amongst others the celebrated Madonna of San Sisto. — 
Translator's Note, 
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if I had not very fortunately remembered the resolution 1 
had made, of idealizing no more; in which wise determin- 
ation 1 was kept by the prince- Here he took from his 
pocket, a couple of volumes of Klemm's Chronicles of 
Dresden, and pointing to two engravings, one representing 
the garden in 1719, the other the theatre in the open air, 
as it formerly stood, " You will find," he observed, " little 
of the playhouse remaining ; but the castle, with its 
numerous pavilions, presents much the same outward 
appearance as when this drawing was taken; although 
of its former splendour there is now scarce a vestige: 
the seven years' war and the great struggle for indepen- 
dence destroyed the fine old trees, the chief ornament 
of the garden." 

This was, alas ! too true, for at the very entrance there was 
a ploughed field. Some statues and vases of Corradini, 
scattered near the curious old castle, with its large winding 
staircase, are all that remain to tell of the magnificent 
reigns of the first and second Augustus, when it was the 
scene of many a stately banquet, and stirring hunting fete. 
But notwithstanding the changes that have passed over 
it, the garden is still a pleasant retreat, where the 
idlers of Dresden daily resort, to listen to the harmo- 
nious sounds of an excellent band, constantly performing 
there. But more inspiring than the music, and the sight 
of the happy faces around me, were the thrilling strains of 
the numerous nightingales, nestling in the shrubs, awaken- 
ing in my heart sensations to which I had hitherto been a 
stranger; and perchance, vibrating on some hidden chord 
in my companion's, for I heard a sigh occasionally escape 
his lips. We sat long on the shady bank, so completely 
absorbed in our mutual feelings, that it will, perhaps, 
account for the silence we maintained, during our walk 
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home. And now, whilst writing at the hour of midnight, 
the sweet notes of the nightingales, are vibrating on 
my ear. 



The following morning I would have revisited the picture 
gallery, but my young friend had already announced his 
intended visit to the royal library.* I knew, from expe- 
rience, that much knowledge may be acquired from books, 
but how any could be gained from their mere inspection, I 
did not exactly understand. As strangers are admitted to 
the library only between the hours of eleven and one; we 
had time to visit, previously, the tasteful garden adjoining, 
where I was agreeably surprised by a magnificent view of 
the Elbe and the vine-clad heights of Loschwitz. 

The Japanese, formerly designated the Dutch palace, 
a large square building, whose stately domes rise from the 
midst of thickets and groves, contains the royal library, a 
collection of antiquities and coins, together with a cabinet 
of porcelain, erected on the garden side, by field-marshal 
Count .Flemming, afterwards purchased and enlarged by 

* The foandation of the royal library of Dresden, which now 
contains upwards of 150,000 volumes, was laid by the elector 
Augustus, who began the collection in his castle of Annaburg, 
anno 1556 ; in 1574, the number of volumes amounted to 1721 ; 
and in 1580, they had increased to 2354 vols.: — after he demise 
of this prince, his library was removed to Dresden. In 1718, 
Frederick Augustus, inherited that of Duke Maurice- William, 
of Saxon-Zeiz. In 1723, the Besserche was annexed to the 
royal library ; and in 1768, and 69, those of Counts Briihl, and 
Briinau. — Translators Note, 
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Augustus the Strong, and considerably improved by his suc- 
cessors. This palace is one of the very few specimens of good 
architecture which Dresden can boast, the exterior of which 
corresponds with the appropriation of the interior. The open 
space before it loses much of its effect, by its angular shape, 
and the several mean dwellings erected upon it ; but, even 
as it is seen from this side of Dresden, the whole must 
present a favourable and imposing appearance to the 
stranger. Having entered the palace, we first visited the 
collection of antiquities, where I was somewhat disappointed 
to learn that I should no longer find in the arena the kind 
old counsellor Bottiger, whose instructive treatises had 
beguiled many an idle hour, and whose jovial good-humoured 
countenance I recollected having once seen on the reverse of 
a medal. Curious as to the feelings which the marble figures, 
described with such ecstasy and admiration by the archae- 
ologists, would inspire, I paused for a moment, between the 
two cold and inanimate Egyptian lions, guarding the 
entrance of the first room, when I instantly felt, that, how- 
ever much this might be a field for the artist and anatomist, 
it offered no interest to the uninitiated admirer of genius. 

While the young Russian loitered through the adjoining 
rooms, I lingered alone in the fourth to examine the much 
vaunted colossal figure of Minerva, and other celebrated 
statues ; but, though often carried away by the impulse of my 
imagination, vainly did I now endeavour to rouse and 
animate the marble. The goddess of wisdom remained 
cold and blind ; and notwithstanding the beautiful form of 
the young gladiator, I could not embody him as a youthful 
and impetuous combatant, whose powerful, well knit limbs, 
were susceptible of movement and exertion. Here, in 
truth, I became sensible of the little taste I possessed for 
classic art, or else how greatly the archaeologists had 
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deceived themselves and others, by investing the mutilated 
remains of antiquity with so much of the ideal. 

Educated, as I have been, amidst romantic scenery, all 
that has life and colour is far more attractive to my sight 
than that which is cold and tindess. Thus, I could easily 
imagine Titian's sleeping Venus changing the languishing 
expression of her countenance to that of anger, if dis- 
tuibed from her repose ; although I could not invest the 
reclining statue of the same goddess with the fresh and 
glowing colours of life and youth. Having imparted my 
thoughts to the prince, he began to point out, with much 
warmth, some of the most conspicuous models, but I was 
too ignorant and unsusceptible on this point to derive in- 
spiration from his words ; I quitted the room better informed, 
but unimproved in my taste for this art. 

We did not remain long to examine the collection of 
coins,* and the cabinetf of porcelain; for the former, 
though important to the historian, affords little interest to 
the ordinary spectator; and the latter, unique of its kind, 

* Consisting of 30,000 coins and medals, which were originally 
purchased in 1716 from General Birkholz, and in 1718 annexed to 
the collection inherited from the duke of Saxou-Zeiz. The Crown- 
prince, Christian, enriched it with several valuable acquisitions, 
made during his travels. In 1785, the whole were removed to 
the Japanese palace, and have since been considerably increased." 

f King Augustus II,, having amassed a quantity of Chinese 
and Japanese porcelain, he deposited it in the building erected 
by Count Flemming near the Dutch palace. About the year 1710 
the vases, and figures of animals, in Meissen porcelain, were also 
placed there, where they remained until the palace was converted 
into a royal library, when they were removed and heaped indis- 
criminately on tables, in the vaults of the building. It was not 
till the year 1835, that the present chronological arrangement was 
commenced : it was finished in 1837. — Translator's Notes. 
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pleases for a moment, but is chiefly valued by the lover of 
curiosities. 

Proceeding to the sanctuary from whence I had gathered 
my little knowledge, and which my companion seemed 
very eager to reach, he paused on the broad magni- 
ficent staircase, looked at his watch, and observing that 
the hour of admission to the library had long since struck, 
hurried up the steps with such rapidity, that I could 
scarcely follow him. In the ante-room we were kindly 
received, and being informed that the head librarian had 
preceded us with several strangers, an attendant was desired 
to conduct us to him. In the first apartment we found about 
twenty persons engaged in reading ; they sat on either side 
of a long table, and 'appeared so deeply absorbed in 
the volumes before them, that they did not raise their 
heads when we entered. There was something, indeed, so 
solemn in the stillness which reigned throughout the apart^ 
ment, that we involuntarily held our breath, and glided 
onwards with stealthy pace ; nor could I refrain comparing 
the impression these reading automatons made upon me, 
to what i experienced on being introduced to a chess club, 
at Christiana, where the players sat like men who had for- 
saken the world — adepts, perchance, in a forbidden art — 
one hand supporting their heads, while with the other they 
moved the grotesque figures, to and fro, on the board. 

My spirits rose and I breathed more freely when we 
entered another room, the walls of which were covered 
with books of various sizes, arranged in excellent order, on 
high open shelves. Here I should have remained some 
time, had not the Russian, whose impatience to join the 
libraris^n, was rather a problem to me, hastened on to 
the third apartment, appropriated to universal history, 
where I discovered the magnet of attraction, in the form of 
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the ladies in the picture-gallery, to whom the librarian was 
explaining the engravings of a folio work, containing 
portraits of the celebrated beauties of the English court, 
from the reign of James I. to that of Queen Anne. The 
moment we entered, he addressed the young nobleman by 
his name, and appeared so pleased to see him, that I 
judged they were old acquaintances ; and when the prince 
introduced me as his friend, the welcome he gave me was 
equally flattering. As the librarian pronounced my com- 
panion's name, the ladies started ; and the old gentleman 
who escorted them, having instantly raised his eyes 
from the page he was turning over, gazed at him with a 
melancholy, but stem look. The younger lady blushed 
deeply as she bestowed a serious glance upon my friend's 
handsome countenance ; while her aunt surveyed him with 
an air of mingled kindness and curiosity. It was now im- 
possible to avoid bowing; and as the prince approached to 
address the niece, she turned towards me, and said with 
some embarrassment; ^<I think sir, that I have seen you 
somewhere before.** 

"Yes,** I replied, "when I was a solitary wayfarer, I 
stood near your carriage, on the height which affords so 
lovely a prospect of Dresden ; and I perfectly recollect, 
that, although the town and the landscape appeared beau- 
tiful at that moment, you alone engaged my attention.*' 

Again the young lady blushed, the aunt smiled sarcasti- 

« 

cally, and the old gentleman, fiiing me with a penetrating 
glance, said, " At least, young man, you appear very candid.** 
I felt rather confused at his words ; but after a short pause, 
he enquired in so mild, and kind a manner, that I was 
instantly relieved from my embarrassment, " How long have 
you commenced your travels ?' 

" Six weeks," I returned, " have elapsed since I bade 
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gloomy ravineg in some mighty deluge, cover the whole 
surface. The country was formerly inhabited by those oft- 
described knightSy the ruins of whose castles now alone 
remain, and who subsisted by plunder under the powerful 
sway of the Lords of Dohna, and the Beiious of Duba in 
Hohenstein. 

The soil was first cultivated when annexed, with the town 
of Pima, to Meissen. It was retaken by Bohemia, but 
restored in the thirteenth century to the Margraves of 
Meissen. 

The inhabitants of this district are of Sorbonese origin; 
although their nationality has not been perserved so well 
as in Lausitz. They are a laborious, persevering race, 
chiefly occupied in tilling the ground and rearing of cattle. 
On the banks of the Elbe, and in certain valleys, fruit is 
plentiful ; a proof that the climate, though severe, is mild 
in comparison with other mountainous re^ons of northern 
Germany. Many hundreds of persons are employed in the 
stone quarries, the rough hewn stones being afterwards 
conveyed along the course of the river. 

Formerly, these forests were the retreat of bears, wolves, 
lynxes and wild cats ; stags grazed there in herds ; and of 
the feathery tribe, the golden eagle, the wood grouse, the 
woodcock and the gelinotte might often be seen perched 
on the lofly summits of the mountains, or flying through 
the narrow confines of the valleys. Bears and wolves are 
now exterminated; and the last lynx seen was shot towanis 
the end of the last century. Even the majestic elk (in 
former days an animal favored by the lords of the soil), is 
now only an occasional intruder from the mountains of 
Bohemia. Grouse and woodcocks rarely gladden the 
vigilant eye of the experienced spcnimnan ; for the selfish 
nature of man banishes from the earth every creature that 
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be does not sanction, as if the Almighty had merely formed 
them for his approval ! — One feature is wanting to render 
this district wholly * worthy of its appellation of Saxon 
Switzerland. It is true that there are torrents which dash 
from the mountains, and foam through deep ravines; but 
they do not once pause in the wild impetuosity of their 
career, untU discharged into the noble Elbe. Yes, it is the 
lakes of Switzerland that are required to complete the 
landscape ; nor can even the majestic Elbe entirely com- 
pensate for their loss. 
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This morning we seated ourselves in the travelling 
carriage, with a mutual desire of enjoyment: yet how 
different our expectations ! If the prince sought an 
Elysium in Hedwig's eyes, I hoped to find one amid the 
scenes we were about to visit. Having thus quitted the 
town, which is so proud of its appellation of " German 
Florence," or the " Athens of the Elbe ;" we drove along the 
less romantic road, on the left bank of the river, through 
Tolkwitz, and Laubegast, both opulent villages, with 
pleasant country-houses skirting the stream, and, crossing 
the ferry, soon reached the royal castle of Pilnitz, which 
was owned in former days by various noble families; 
Subsequently, it was purchased by the sovereign, and pre- 
sented by John-George IV. to his mistress, the lady of 
Neidschiitz, after whose demise it reverted to the crown. 
His brother, Augustus the Strong, bestowed it on the 
infamous countess of Cosel, from whom it descended to 
field marshal Count Rutowsky. Having again fallen into the 
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possession of the crown. King Augustus 11. erected — ^in lieu 
of the large old castle, with its high towers and gable ends — 
two palaces called the Mountain and Water Palaces, which 
are indebted for their present condition to Frederick 
Augustus, who made Pilnitz his summer residence. 

The Polish family had not yet arrived when we reached 
this place ; and my friend's impatience was so great, that he 
ran out of the house every time we heard the sound of 
carriage-wheels, while I quietly ordered a good breakfast, 
and then sent for a guide to shew us the road to Borsberg, 
loitering in the meanwhile about the place. At length 
the long-expected carriage ma:de its appearance, the elder 
lady having occasioned the delay by not being ready 
in time. I fear this will often be the case during our 
journey. The count was extremely friendly in his manner 
towards me, though still out of humour with his relative 
for her tardiness, against whom he launched several bitter 
sarcasms. Hedwig was serious, and very formal in her 
behaviour to the prince; yet I fancied, that when she 
thought herself unobserved, her dark blue deep-set eyes 
rested on the Russian with a glowing and peculiar light. 
The other lady was evidently not to be disturbed by trifles, 
for she breakfasted with excellent appetite : I followed her 
example ; and as the clock struck eleven we again started. 

Our first visit was to the castle, which is divided into 
three parts — the Mountain, the Water, and the New Palaces ; 
the latter erected on the site of the old tower, was burnt to 
the ground in 1818. The chapel and dining room are 
here ornamented with some of Voget's fresco paintings ; 
the remaining divisions, which are occupied by the royal 
family, are situated between two solitary pavilions, sup- 
ported by Tuscan columns, and curiously covered with 
Chinese roofs, the whole presenting a cheerful appearance. 
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Desirous of roving over hill and valley, we merely strolled 
through the grounds^ and paused to admire the Carrara 
marble statue of the Vestal, by Truppal, in the botanical 
garden, which boasts a choice collection of plants. We then 
proceeded to the neat village church, surrounded by vine- 
yards, and from thence to the ruin. 

This spot is highly favoured by nature, and art has 
equally contributed to its embellishment. The Robber's 
Castle, as the ruin is commonly called, was built by King 
Frederick Augustus, and the pleasant prospect it affords of 
the valley of the Elbe is a happy omen for the traveller, as 
from hence the eye wanders from Dresden to Pima. 
Dohna, Weesenstein, Lockwitz, and the spires of Meissen 
rise before him ; and the lofty mountains of Saxon Switzer- 
land bound the horizon. 

In the valley beneath, the majestic river pictur^quely 
encirdes the beautiful island of Heger ; and there also lies 
Pilnitz, with its towers and peaceful gardens, as modest 
and retiring as the royal family who reside in it We should 
have continued our journey without visiting the apartments 
of the ruin, if the aunt had not persisted in seeing them. 
Altogether our little party is composed of very hetero- 
geneous parts. The elder lady considers the furniture 
of a castle far more interesting than the building or the 
surrounding landscape. Hedwig's glowing eyes dwell with 
rapture on the scenery ; and it seems to me that external 
objects have the power of exciting her feelings. Thus, in 
every ruin of antiquity, she recognizes the emblem of her 
unfortunate country. As for my Russian friend, let him 
contemplate what he will, she only occupies his thoughts. 
The old count gazes seriously on every thing, for he cannot 
forget the past. While I, who as yet belong neither to the 
past nor the future, am alone the joyous and careless child 
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of nature, and to her I cling as the infant to its mother's 
bosom. As the bee gathers honey from each odoriferous 
flower, so do I receive from her solemn beauty nourishment 
for my soul and my understanding — But whither am I now 
wandering ? . . . 

We climbed without much difficulty several agreeable 
forest-paths, ere reaching Frederick's ground, where a darkly 
shaded bridge leads to an artificial waterfall, which is 
precipitated from a height of 128/eet. To-day, the cascade 
rushed with some impetuosity, and evaporated in clouds of 
spray, which was fortunate for us; for as it receives its 
supply chiefly from the stream of the Meixmiihle, and other 
and smaller sources, occasionally it only trickles along very 
quietly. From thence we had to ascend, during the space 
of an hour, a beaten track, before coming to the fir and 
beech^pcrowned summit of the Borsberg. On this road, the 
elder lady lingered in , the rear with her servant, whom she 
had laden with provisions, which he had, however, given to 
the guide to carry, so that he now both supported and 
supplied her. But we scarcely missed her, until Prince 
Demetrius suddenly quitted Hedwig and hastened to that 
lady's assistance. We had been some time engaged in 
admiring the beauty of the scene, when we discovered her, 
leaning on the arm of the Russian, and panting up the 
ascent. As soon as she joined us, the count made a sign* 
to his daughter, which she immediately understood, and 
soon busied herself in preparing our second breakfast (for 
it was already long past noon) in the hermitage, an artificial 
hewn grotto, containing a small neat room. 

While the aunt pronounced her disapprobation of the 
journey, the count and myself, without noticing her ill 
humour, surveyed the landscape, and I gazed long on Pima, 
and its castle, so smiling in its exterior appearance; but 
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within its walls how many bitter tears have been shed I The 
prospect b from hence much more extensive than that 
from the ruin, as it comprises the whole mountain-*range of 
Saxon Switzerland/ Kbnigstein, Lilienstein, the Kulmer 
mountsdns, and the entire valley of the £lbe^ lay^extended 
before us. ^^ Examine the view attentively,'- said our 
loquacious guide, as we ascended some steps, half concealed 
in the rubbish, and leading to the platform. ^^.-No other 
spot in Saxon Switzerland displays so many beauties at 
once I" The worthy man was perhaps right ; and ihe lover 
of a wide cheerful scene — a country scattered over with the 
church spires of numerous towns and - villages, bounded in 
the distance by mountains, whose soaring summits reach 
the clouds, a lively landscape in the foreground, through 
which the broad river, covered with vessels and boats, is seen 
winding, — ^will be amply gratified with the view from the 
Borsberg, which, although charming, cannot be termed 
majestic. - ' 

After a brief rest, we began to retrace our st^ps, when 
the aunt assured us, that although willing to descend the 
mountain, yet as soon as we reached its base, it was her 
intention to seat herself in the carriage, which she trusted 
had followed us hither, and drive to the. next place we 
proposed visiting. The count, however, declared. himself to 
be too robust a huntsman and pedestrian^ to forego the 
pleasure of accompanying us ; and even the younger lady 
expressed herself desirous of being numbered in our party. 
Having descended a flight of steps, leading to a ravine, 
where a newly formed path brought us to great and little 
Graupe, we there found the carriage and the waiting maid; 
and having assisted the aunt into it, she drove along the 
chaussee to Lohmen. 

We soon discovered, in the distance, the hospitable 
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mansion of Graupe, surrounded by delightful orchards, 
and arranged, both in the interior and exterior, as a hunting 
seat: on entering a fine alley of the village, we again beheld, 
through various vistas, the mountains of Dohna and Maxen, 
which added considerably to the interest of the scene. We 
then descended through a pine wood, to Hinter-Jessen, a 
small village situated on the declivity of the Wesenitz. 
On the opposite side we observed steep, if not high, walls 
of rock: on the left rose the eminence of Liebthal, with its 
romantic church; and instead of a paved road, we descended 
to the mill on one of large stones. Our guide here pointed 
out to us a spring gushing from a rock, which is reputed to 
have the property of never freezing, when the count observed 
to his daughter, <^ How fortunate is the heart which, like this 
spring, is never frozen !" As he uttered these words, many 
contending feelings depicted themselves on his countenance ; 
but notwithstanding my professed skill in physiognomy, I 
deciphered them as little as I understood the language he 
had spoken, and which the prince translated to me in the 
evening. From thiS mill tiie lovely valley commences, and 
winds to the summit of the mountains. My heart literally 
beat fer joy ; and I hoped that the country, if less remark- 
able for quiet beauty, would now become more romantic 
and picturesque^ for this valley is the beginning of the 
fiamed Saxon Switzerland. While still spetvking, we already 
stood between the yellowii^ grey stones of the rocks, which, 
torn by the fiiry of the rushing waters, lay strewn on 
the ground, and obstructed our passage. Every now and 
then the cottage of a stone-hewer broke from the wide plain, 
as did also many a bird's eye view of die village and the 
mUl. At length we climbed up the last quarry, and soon 
reached Liebthal, once crowned with a stately castle ; but 
the spot is now chiefly inhabited by stone-hewers, and offers 
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nothing to interest the traveller but its situation, after 
having admired which, we proceeded along steep rocks to 
Miihlsdorf, where the deep and dark ravine, through 
which the Wesenitz foams and dashes over immense masses 
of diqointed rock, burst upon our sight Here we also 
beheld the celebrated lock mill, standing alone between 
two narrow rocks. Its appearance is appallingly grand, and 
reminded me of the scenery of Norway. 

" The mill below," exclaimed the Pole suddenly, " stands 
firm and immutable, like the man daring fate ; time roUc 
over the head of such a dauntless being, the veiled future 
of destiny may look grim, and all be desolate and dark 
around him, yet he stands unscathed, like yonder mill, a 
monument of proud defiance ! Young man," he added, 
seizing my hand vehemently, " you have a long pilgrimage 
to perform, ere you learn from sad experience, the decep- 
tion, the sorrow, and the fleeting joy of this vain world. 
May guardian angels watch over you in the fearfid hour of 
trial ! But come, let us descend to yon gloomy valley ; it will 
be in unison with my present feelings, and has haunted my 
imagination ever since we left IMlnitz." Then, mnrinHng 
the guide to lead the way, he conducted us by a steep road 
to Rabenteufe, or the Raven's Fount, where the nx^ pnm 
so closely together, that there is not even a foot-pcUh left 
tothemiD. 

On n arn ii^ it, we begged a young woman to give us a 
glass of milk ; upon which she conducted us tbrou^ dw 
the boose to a small bridge, where the water dashes and 
foams from nn&thomable depths over the milL 

The prince and the lady tiavened it, and seated the>»- 
■elves on a bank on the oppoote side, while I remaiiKd 
with the eoont, who stood motionleaa as he gaxed on the 
abjw beneath. Hk stern, fixed sUre, at lei^ reaDv 
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alarmed me ; and partly to divert his attention, and partly 
from curiosity^ I asked the cause of the agitation he had 
evinced since our departure from Pilnitz. My enquiry 
had the desired effect ; for he replied with warmth, "Young 
man, are you then so slightly acquainted with the history 
of our country, as not to remember the unfortunate treaty 
of Pilnitz— ^the mischief it has caused, the sanguinary 
harvest it has reaped? Princes fought with a hydra, every 
drop of whose blood that was spilled engendered a new 
monster. Glance over all that mankind has sacrificed, 
sin^e 1792, for the few faint glimmerings of fight that 
remain, and* you will find that the ancient edifice is in 
ruins, and so many inexperienced hands engaged in the 
construction of a new one, that I fear it will never be 
completed/' " Alas !^' he concluded with a sigh, '<my own 
country attempted to play the game with the rest, and utter 
destruction has been the consequence." 

^' Utter, but honorable destruction," exclaimed Hedwig, 
rising from her seat on the opposite bank, with heightened 
colour on her cheeks. He turned towards her, and there 
was an expression of pity and reproach in his glance, yet 
he did not reply ; but, taking my hand, quitted the bridge 
to make room for the miller's wife, who now returned with 
^ jug of milk, and seated himself near his daughter. 

Having learned from our guide that Lohmen was only 
half an hour's walk, he accordingly determined to rest a 
little longer at the mill. 

Some explanation must surely have taken place between 
Demetrius and Hedwig since this morning, for his manner 
is less guarded and her's more constrained than usual. I 
was too much engaged witii the count, who did not seem 
to trouble himself about them, to observe them much; 
but during the time we remained at the mill, I fancied 
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